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A Romance of
The South Seas

CHAPTER X1
MR, MOTGAN AND MIL RAFF,

HE put her fingers infto her

mouth, and Sheldon winced ns

e saw her blow, ke a boy, A

sharp, Imperions whistle, the|

eall she alwnys used for her sallors
and that always made him wince,

“Thoy're gone up the Balesuna,
ghooting fi=in" he expinined. “Bul there
comes Oleson with his bont's crew
He's nn old warhorse when he gets
started. See himn banging the boys.
They don't pull fast enough for bim"

“And pow what's to be done?" she
asked. “You've tresd your gnme, lmt[
you can't keop It treed”

“No, but 1 ean tesach them a Imiﬂnn."|

Bheldon walked over to the big bell, |

“1t Is all right.” he replied to her
gesture of protest. “My boys are prac- |
tleally all nghmen, while these chaps
are salt water met, and there's no love !
Jost between them. Yoo wanteh the
fun.”

He rang n general enll, and by the
time the 200 laborers trooped into the |
compuonnd  Hatan nare
penned In the living room, complaining

wix unee

to high bheaven at his abominable |
trentment I'he plantation hnnds were
dancing war dances ground the base

and flling the air with
abuse and sithperation of their heredl- |
tary The skipper of the
Flibberty Gibbet arrived fn the thick

of every tree

of ft, In the Hrst throes of oncoming
fever. stagoering as be walked and
shivering so severely that be could
gearcely hold the rifle he earried. Fis

face was ghastly bloe, his teeth clicked
and chattersd, violent sun- |
shine through which he walked conid
not warm blm |

and the

*I' s-sit down nand k-k-keep =2
gunrd on ‘em.” he chattered, “D-d-dnsh
it all, | anlways g-get f-fever when
there's any #xeitement,  W-w-wh-whnt
nre you golng fo do?”

“Gather up the guns first of all”

Under Sheldon's direetion the honse
boys dnd gung bLosses collected the
seattered arms amd piled them n n

bheap on the verandn, The modern|
rifles, stolen from Lungn, Sheldon set
aside, the Sniders he
l’rngm.»nn, ptie ol cluhs
and tomubawks he presented to Joan
Down on the beach he bullt a bon-
fire out of the contents of the canoves,
his Dlacks breaking anod |
looting everything they lnid hauds on,
The canoes themselves, splintered and |
broken, filled with sand and coral
bowlders, were towed out to ten fath- |
oms of water nnd sunk |
“Ten futhoms will be deep enough |
for them 1o work i Sheldon snid as
they walked back to the componnd, |
Here o saturnalla bad broken lovse. |
The war sougs and dances were more |
anrestriined. aud from abuse the plan '
fation blacks bad turned to |wl||1-g|
their helploss foes with pleces of wood, |
nandfuls of pebbles and chunks ot
coral rock. And the seventy-five lusty |
eannibals clung thielr
perches, enduring of missiles

sinnshed  Into

Thie E[eirs,

stmashing,

stolenlly 1o I

Lhe

riin
|

ihd sparling down promises of venge
nee. |
“There'll be irs for forty yeurs on |
Malafta on pecount of this”™ She .|..:.:
aughel "Hut 1 fney ol Telepusse
will ney oy Enin attempt (o fsh ;|]

plantation

“Eh, you ol scoumdrel,” he added |
tarning ta the old chief. who sat gib
berihy 10 hwpotent rage ot the tootl
ol the sl “Now hend belong Yuu
bang 'm oo, Cotue on, Miss Lack- |

and, bang
rowning indler :‘__-.,"

‘e just oncee. 1t will be the

“Teh, he's too dirty. 1'd rather give
bim n buth,  Here you, Adomu Adam,
give this devil 8 wash sonp mod
water! 1700 thot washiub, Oentird, ran
wd fetel ‘'w seruby brush

The Tuhitiuns, back from thelr tish
ing and grinming ot the bedigim of thee
COImEsH i, cntersd nto the joke

"Tuwbe! Tambo!" ghrleked the cun
ubitls from the trees. nppaled at ko
iwful n desecratlon, us they saw their
blef tumbled nto the tub and the
wored dire rubbed and soused from
s bodly

Jonn, whe had gone inte the bunga
ow, lossed down a strip of white
allco, In which old Telepnsse was

womptly wrnpped, nnd bhe stood forth,
und  puritied, withal be
il spat and straugled from the sonp
<Uds with which Noa Noah had garglea
is throut
The house boys were directed to feteh
imndeufs, aud, one by ope, the Luonga
unaways were hanld down oat of
helr 1rees apd wmode Mst Sheldon
roued them in palrs and ran 8 steel
bhain through the links of the lrous
Gogoomwy was glven a lecture for bis
mutinons conduct aud locked up for the
flervoon, Then Sheldon rewarded the
viantation bands with an afterosoon‘s
Yoliday, sod when they bad with
‘frawn from the compound permitted
the Port Adams men to descend from
‘be trees.  And all afterncon be and
foan loafed in the cool of the veranda
sod watched thewn diving down and
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emptying thelr gunken cnnoes of Tne
fand and rocks. It was twilight when
they embarked and pnddled away with
a few Lroken padidies. A hreeze had
sprung op, and the Flibberty Gibbet
had aiready salled for Lungn to return
the runnwnys

Sheldon wing ek In the plantation
guperiotending the bollding of a bridge
when the Mninkula mn in
plome pand dropped snchor  Joan wateh.
ed the taking ip of sall and the swing
Ing ont of the boat with a satlor's Inter
est, and herself mel the two men who
eamoe ashore

They seemed nwkward amd eonstrain
ed I her precence, aml <he canghil tirst
one and then the other looking nr her
with sceret Nl felt that
they wore walghing her pappirsising her

LR ITGTE

ciriosin g

and for the first time the anomalons
position sbe cceupled on Berande sank
sharply to ber. On the other
haud, they puszzled ber,

The elder one, Morgan, was a huge
man, bropzed and mustached, with a
deep buss volee and an nlmost gutteral
speech, and 1he other, Rall, was slight
and effeminaie, with pervous hands
and watery wazhed out gray cyes.
willehed  Sheldon closely  when
be artdved aod divined that he wias net
particulariy deliztited o see them. Bat
see them he must, nod 2o pressing was
the veed that he jed the two men into
the stuffy office. Later in the afternoon
nsked Lalapern where they had

EUjle,

haonue

she

she

headache, biliousness, in-
digestion, rheumatism,
pimples, blotches, yellow
complexion, etc, are all
signs of poisons in your
blood, These poisons
should be driven out, or
serious iliness may result.
To get rid of them, use

Thedfords
Black-Draught

the old, reliable, purely
vegetable, liver medicine,

Mrs. J. H. Easler, of
Spartanburg, S. C., says:
“1 had sick headache, for
years. | felt bad most of
the time, 1 tried Thede

|

ford’s Black-Draught, and
now | feel better than
when | was 16 years old.”
Your druggist sells it, in
25 cent packages.

Insist on Thedford's

Besides, 1 may e
to—to suggest some-

Tell me,
nelip,

a fool.
ubig to
thing."
Iti  the
seermed o

followed
not S0

thit
tdebnte,

pnse he

| whether be would tell her, ags how to
| bgin 1o tell her

“My wonl.” quoth Lalaperu, “plenty |

l

walk about, plenty ook ‘m. Look 'm
treir: ool ‘moground belong tree; look
‘m all felln bridge: look ‘m copra |

NE FT00L FORTH KESPLENDENT AND
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bouse; look 'm grass land; look ‘'m

river; ook ‘m whaleboat—my word,

plenty big fella look 'm too much.”

“What felln man them two fellay”
she (quéried

“Big fella marster along white man,"”
was the extent of his deseription.

But Joan declded that they were men
of importapce In the Solomons and
thut thelr examination of the planta
tion nud of its accounts was of sinls-
ter signlficance

At dinner no word was dropped that
pave a hint of thelr ercand. ‘I'ie con-
versation was ow geoeral toples. but
Jonn could mnot help noticing the
troubled, absent expression that ocea
slonally came Into Sheldon's eyes. Aft
er coffee she left them, and at mid-
night, from across the compound, she
could hear the low wurmur of thelr
volees and see glowing the fiery ends
of thelr cigars. Up early berself, she
found they bhad already departed on
another tramp over the plantation

“What yon think ¥ she asked Via-
burl,

“Sheldon wurster be go along fulsh
short time little bit," was the an-
swWer,

“What do you think¥* she asked Orn
firl.

“Sheldon marsier big Telln walk
about aslong Sydney. Yes, we Uink so
He fulsh along Berapde.”

“What nume? sbe asked Hghtly
when Sheldon sat down to dipner.

He looked ot ber and swlled. but it
wWas 4 very wun und wistful smile,

“My word,” she went on “Oone hig
fella k. Sun be go down—talk-talk;
SUD he cume ype—tnik-talk: all the time
mik-talk. What nome that fells tulk-
talk ¥

“Ob, pothing woceh” He shrugged
his shoulders. *“They were trylng to
buy Berande, that was all.”

“Dou't let us fence about it.” she
urged “Let it be talk be-
tween us, You're ln trouble. I'm not

LI amd onr thoe,

|
L
|

*I'm American, you see,” she per
sisted, “and onr Ameriean heritage Is

Hn lnrge parcel of husinsss  sense, ]

don't liKke It mys<ell, but | Enow I've
got it—ut lexst more than you have.
Let us ik it over and tind o way
oit.  [How much do vou owe?”

“A  thowsand pound< and a few
tritles over—small  bhills, vou Koow
Then, too, thirty of the boys finlsh
their time next week and their bal
e will averige £10 ench R
what s the nesd of bothering your
hepd with t?  Heally, yon Know" =

Bernnde  worth-right

“Whnt Is

“Wituntever Morgan ang Kot nre

willlng to pay for 1. A glanee ot
her bort espression  decided B
‘Huehie and | have sunk [S.000 in

It is o good prop
erty and worth more than that, Dt
it hes thres yoarsg to run before s
Feturns begin to come In. That i why
Hoehie amd | engaged In trading and
The Jessie and onr sin
very near te paying the
Heraode”

“And Morgun and Rafl offered you
v hai

“A thon=and pounds clear after pay-
g all billa™
“The thieves!™
nuch do yom  nesd
rande for thres

reacraiting
Hons ol

ruanning sxpenses of

shie eried.  “How
to earry on e
veuars? Joan hurried
an
“Twao hondred bove at 66 a vear
menns CLA0—thnt's the main item.”
“My, bow cheap bor does monnt

up! Thirty-six hundred pounds, $18.
000, just for a lot of cannibals! Yet
the place is good security. You conld
g0 down to Syduey and raise the mou-
'.'_‘..”

He sbook his head.

“You can’t got them to look at plan-
tations down there. They've been
taken In too often. But 1 do hate to
glve the place up—more for Hughie's
sake, 1 swenr, than my own. He was
bound up In It We were running
slowly bebind, but with the Jessle we
boped to muddle through In some
fashlon.”

“You were muddlers, the palr of you,
without doubt. But you needo't sell
to Morgan and Raff., 1 shall go down
to Syduey on the next stemwmer, and
I'll come back fn a secondhand schoon.
er. [ should be able to buy one for
£0,000 or $6.000"—

He held up his band in protest, but
she walved it aside,

“1 may wanage to frelght a cargo
back as well. At any rate, the schooner
will take over the Jessie's business,
I'm golug to become s partner In
Berande to the extent of my bag of
soverelgns—1've got over fifteen bhun-
dred of them, you know. We'll draw
up an agreement right now—that 1s,
with your permission, and 1 know you
won't refuse it."

He looked at her with good natured
amusement,

“You know I salled hece all the way
from Tahitl in erder to become a plant-
er,” she inslsted. “"You know what
my plans were. Now I've changed
them, that's all. I'd rather be a part
owner of Berande and get my returns
in three years, than break ground on
Parl-Sulay and wait seven years."

“And this—er—this schooner'— Shel-
don changed his mind and stopped.

“Yes, go on." )

“You won't be angry " he gueried.

“No, no; this is business. Go on.”

“You—er—you would run her your-
self? Be the captain, In short, and go
recrulting on Malaita 7

“Certalnly. We would save the cost
of a skipper. Under an agreement you
would be credited with a manager's
salary and | with a captain‘s. It's quite
slmple. Besldes, If you won't let me be
your partner I shall buy Parl-Sulay,
get n wuch smaller vessel and run her
mysell. So what i the difference

e — -

“The differcuce? Why, all

Purt-Sulay you wonld be on an inde

mutter. But on Bernnde you would be
my partner, and then | would be re
sponxible. And of course | conldn’t
permit you, as my partner, to be akip-
per of a recrulter. | tell you, the thing
is what | wonld not permit any sister
of wife of mine" -

“But I'm not golng to be your wife,
thank goodness—only your partner.”

“Besides, it's all ridiculous,” be held
on steadily. “Think of the situation.
A man and n woman, both young,
partners on an  |solated plantation.
Why, the only practical way out would
be that I'd have to marry you' —

“Mine was a business proposition,
not a marriage proposal,” she Inter-
rupted, coldly angry. *“1 wonder if
somewhere In this world there is one
man who could accept me for a com-
rade.”

“But you are a woman just the
same.” he began, “and there are cer-
tain conventions, certain decencles”—

Bhe sprang up and stamped her foot,

“Do you know what 1'd like to say "
she demunded

“Yes" he amiled. “You'd like to say,
‘D— petticonts!” ™

CHAIPTER XII.
TVE LOGIC OF YOUTH,
HE nodded her head ruefully.
“That's what | wanted to
sy, but it gounds different on
your lps, It sounds ns though
FYou mennt It yourself and that you
meant It because of me. Well, 1| am
golng to bil. Let me be your partner
and you'll see me rattle the dey bones
of the Solomons. Confess, 've rattled
Yours already.”

“1 should say #0,” he answered.
“Really, you know, you have. | never
recelved such n dressing down in my
Ife. If any one had ever told me
that 1I'd be a party even to the present
situation—=  Yes, 1 confess you have
rattled my dry bones pretty consider-
ably ™

“But that is nothing to the rattling
they are guing to get,” she assured him
a8 he rose and took her hand. “Good
night And do, dov give me a2 rationnl
decision In the mormning.”

“1 wish | whether yon are
merely 1ﬁ':|<l-a|r--|1_l.: or whether you
really inteud to e o Solomon planter,”
Sheklon =atd 1o the morning at break-
fnst !

"1 wish you were maore adaptable”
Jomn retorted. *You bave more pre-
concelved notlops than any man 1 ever

kuew

moet Why in the name of common
sense, (n the vime of <falr play. ean't
yvou get It fnte vour hend that 1 am
diferent from (he women yon have

known
surely one
I satled mn
per, If please, |
make my living  You know that: 've
told xon often enongh, 1t was Jdad’s
plan, and 'm oearrying It out, just as

ikl T
i kniiwe |

me necoriingly® You
dIMerent,
’]".'l'
came here (o

n
v =eliooner akip-

Ll

you are ftrying to earry out your
IMughle's plan. Dad started to gall and
il mntll he conld  find the proper

islnnde for plunting. He died, and 1
salled and salled antil 1 arcived here.
Well™ shrugezed her shonlders,
“the schooper I8 at the bottom of the
gen; | ean't sall any farther: therefore
I remain here.  And a planter [ shall
certninly be. Do you want me for a
partner?”

“Bot do yon reallze that 1 wonld be
lookedl upon as the most foolish jack-
anaper in the =yuth seas If 1 ‘took a
young girl like yon In with me here
on Berande? he asked.

she

“No; decldedly not. But there you
are again, worrying about what idlots
and the generally evil minded wilil
think of yon. 1 should have thought
you had learned self reliance on Be-
rande, instead of needing to lean upon
the moral support of every whisky
guzzling, worthless south sea vagn
boud."

Ile smiled and sald:

“Yes, that Is the worst of it. You
are unanswernble, Yours Is the logie
of youth, and uo man can answer that.
The facts of life have no place in the
logie of youth., Youth must try to live
according to s logie. The facts nlways
smash yvouth's logle, and they usually
gmash youth's heart, too, It's like
platonle friendships snd-and all such
things; they nre all right in theory, but
they won't work In practice.

“Suppose we do become partners on

love with you or you with me, Pro:
pinquity Is dangerous, you know. In
fact, It is proploquity that usually
gites the facer to the logle of youth."”

“If you think 1 came te the Solo-
mons to get married,” she begun
wrathfully, *“Weli, there are better
men o Hawall, thut's all. Really, you
know, the way you barp on that one
string wounld lead an unprejudiced
listener to conclude that you are pru-
rlent minded”—

Bhe stopped. appalled. His foce had
gone red and white with such abrupt-
ness us to startle her. He was pa-
tently very angry. She sipped the
last of her colfee, and arose, saying:

“I'll wait untll you are In a bétter
temper before taking up the discussion
agaln, That s what's the matter with
you. You get angry too easlly. Wil
you come swimming? The tide Is just
right.”

“If she were a man, 1I'd bundle her
off the plantation, root and crop,
whaleboat, Tahitian sallors, sover-
elgns, and all” he sald to hilmself
after she bad left the room. -

B t that was the trouble, Bhe was
not i\ man, und where would she go,
and what would happen to her?

He got to his feet, lighted a ciga-
rette, and her Stetson hat, hanging on
the wall over her revolver belt, caught
his eye. That was the devil of it, too.

He did not want her to go. After all,

the aif- |
ference In the world, In the case of

pendent venture. You could tarn ean- | oy
nitat for all | could interfere In the gy ’:: "’,,',',,'mnmm,,, Snd sech &

Berande,” he said, “elther I'Il fall in |

her. 8he was n child, he muost re-
He sighed heavily. Rot

, ehild been Incorporated in woch & wom-
an's form?

Her trilling langhter smote, tpon his
reverie and he stepped to the screen
| door, through which ho could seo ler
| running down the puth to the beach,
At her bheels ran two of her saflors,
Papeharn and Mahameme, In searlet
Inva-lnvas, with naked sheath knives
gleaming In their belts. [t woas an-
other sample of her wilfulness, De
spite entreaties and commands, and
warnings of the dangers from sharkes,
she persisted in swimming at any and
all Hmes, and by =pecial preference,
it seemed to him. Immediately after
enting.

He watched her take the water, div-
ing cleanly like a boy, from the end
of the lttle pler, and he watched her
strike out. with single overhand =troke,
her henchmen swimming a dozen feet

/

|
|
|

\ -
fancasns
“I'LL. WAIT UNTIL YOU ARE IN A BET-
TER TEMPER.

away on either side. He did not have
| much faith in their ability to beat off
. hungry man eater, though he did
| believe implicitly that their lives
| would go bravely before hers in case
of un attack. .

Stralght out they swam, their heads
| growing smaller and smaller. There
 wias a slight restless heave to the sea,
and soon the three heads were disap-
pearing behind it with greater fre-
quency. He strained his eyes to keep
"them in sight, and finally fetched the
telescope on to the veranda. A squall
| was mauking over from the direction of
! Floridn; but then she and bher men
langhed at squalls and the white
choppy sea at such times,
| The squall blackened the sky. bent
the ocenn white where he had last seen
| the three hends. and then blotted out
{sea und sky ond everything with its
| delnge of rain. It passed on, and Be-
rande ewerged In the bright sunshine
|ns the three swimmers emerged from
the sea. Eheldon slipped Inside with
the telescope and through the sereen
door wutched her run up the path,
{shaking down her halr as she rn, to
|the fresh water shower under the
house,

On the vernnda that afternoon he
broached the proposition of n chaperon

CHAPTER XIIL
THE MARTHA.

HEY were deep in a game of
billiards  the next morning,
after the 11 o'clock Lreakfast,
whben Vinburi entered and an-

nouneead:

“Big fella schooner close up.”

Even ns he spoke, they beavd the
ruomble of chaio through hawse pipe,
und from the veranda saw a big black
palnted schooner swinging to her just
caught anchor.

“It's a Yankee,” Joan cried, “Bee
that bow! Look at that elliptical stern!
Ab, ! thought so'"— as the stars and
stripes fduttered to the masthead.

“Martha, San Franclsco,” Sheldon
read, looking through the telescope.
“It's the first Yankee 1 ever heard of
in the Solomons. They are coming
| ashore, whoeever they ure,
| Jove, look at those wen at the oars.
| It's un all white crew
son brings them here?”

“They're not proper sallors.” Joan
comwented. 1I'd be ushomed of a crew
of black boys that pulled in such a
fashion. Look at that fellow in the
bow—the vue just jumplog out; he'd be
more at Lhome on u cow pony.”

The boat's crew scattered up and
down the beach, ranging about with
enger cuposity, while the two men who
had sat {o the stern sheets opened the
gate and came up the path to the bun-
galow. One of them, a tall and slender
man, was elad o white docks that it
ted him like o seml-military uniform.
The other wan, In nondescript gar-
ments that were both of the sea and
shore und that mwust bave been uncom-
fortably bot, slouched und shambled
like un overgrown ape. To complete
the lllusion, his fuce seemed to sprout
in all directions with a dense bushy
mass of red whiskers, while his eyes
were small und sharp and restless.

Sheldon, who bad gone to the bhead
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